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she came towards him.   Of course it was not

Felicia.   But why was she coming towards

him ?   He looked round to the other side to

see if a cart was waiting beyond.   Nothing.

" This is Mr. Williams's cart, isn't it ? "

" Yes/'

She was undoing the door at the back.
Automatically he took her bag; it was small
but heavy. She paused with her hand on the
latch.

" I mean Mr. Williams of the ' Wheat-
sheaf/ " she said doubtfully.
" Yes.   I'm going back there now/'
" Didn't he teU you to fetch me ? "   She
was reluctant to get in.

" No. But I'm going there. I'm staying
at the ' Wheatsheaf/ "

" I thought perhaps my telegram would be
too late. You're sure you don't mind taking
me ? It will be quite all right, I'm a
friend of Mrs. Williams's."

" How lucky I didn't drive away before!
I've just been bringing some friends to the
train."

" I could have walked," she said, settling
herself and closing the door with a quick,
experienced twist. " But my bag is rather
heavy. It doesn't look it/'